UNUSUAL INTERPLANETARY ADVENTURES 
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EARTH BASE TO SCOUT Vj 
XP39/ STOP KIODING US/ WE^ 
KNOW YOU'RE NOT BEING • 
fATTACKED / OUR SCIENTISTS; 
:SAY THERE'S NO LIFE 
,0N ISHTAR / 
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*lhe bonds we bought for our 
countr/5 defense bought and 
helped equip our farm!* 



MR. AND MRS. CHARLEY I. WHATLEY OF CUTHBERT, GA. 

CAN TELL YOU — IT'S PRACTICAL AS WELL AS 

PATRIOTIC TO BUY BONDS FOR DEFENSE 



Mr. Whatley inspects a beehive 
on his 202-acre Georgia farm. 
"My wife and I wouldn't own a 
farm, clear, today," he says, "if it 
weren't for U.S. Savings Bonds. 
They're the best way to save" 



Charley Whatley says, "Mrs. Whatley and 
I joined the Payroll Savings Plan in 1943. 
Our pay averaged about $40 a week apiece 
and we put about a quarter of it into 
bonds. We had saved $6,925 by 1950." 



"$4,000 rn bonds bought ua our farm and 
house, more bonds went for a new truck, 
refrigerator and electric range. We're still 
holding about $1,800 in bonds. Everybody 
should buy U. S. Savings Bonds!" 



"Ik Whatleys' story can be your 5tor/,1oo ! 



Your dream can come true, just as the 
Whatleys' did. Start now! It's easy! Just 
take these three simple steps: 

1. Put saving first before you even draw 
your pay. 

2. Decide to save a regular amount system* 
atically. Even small sums saved this way 
become a large sum amazingly soon! 

3. Start saving by signing up today in the 
Payroll Savings Plan where you work. 



You'll be providing security not only for 
yourself and your family, but for the free, 
way of life that's so important to us all. 



V. S. SAVINGS BONDS 
ARE DEFENSE BONDS- 
BUY THEM REGULARLY' 
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YOU'VE BEEN VERY 
SECRETIVE ABOUT 
THIS WORK OF 
YOURS, PROFESSOR 
ARNHALL/ SAY, 
WHERE ARE 
YOU GOING.? 




r TIME AND SPACE ARE RELATED, GLENN / YOU 
PASS THROUGH A STATE OF SUSPENDEO ANIMATION 
FOR AN INSTANT/ IN THAT INSTANT , 900 YEARS 
WILL PASS / YOU'LL AWAKE 
IN 2835/ j^^an »>* BUT WHAT ABOUT 



ION / 




^THIS BUTTON CONTROLS AN ELECTRONIC IMPULSE, 
UNHAMPERED BY EITHER SPACE OR TIME / I'LL GET 
YOUR SIGNAL, BUT BE SURE THE HATCH IS SECURED 
TIGHTLY BEFORE PRESSING IT/ AND REMEMBER^ 
ONLY I CAN BRING YOU BACK TO J 
THE PRESENT/ i 




All arrancements set, clenn entered the 
capsule as profe ssor arnhall read/ed the 
controls . . 



REMEMBER ... IN 24 HOURS 
BY YOUR CHRONOGRAPH, I'LL BE 
READY TO BRING YOU BACK I BUT 
IN CASE ANYTHING GOES WRONG, 
PRESS THE BUTTON IMMEDIATELY/ 




Glenn was brought to a 
"peace guard" headouarters 



LET'S BE SENSIBLE NOW/ 
ADMIT THAT YOU'RE A SPY FROM 
A DISTANT UNIVERSE TRYING 
FIND OUT HOW VULNERABLE 
WE ARE/ 



ROM I 



YOU CLAIM TO BE FROM THE 
PAST/ BUT IF SUCH A MACHINE 
EXISTED 500 YEARS AGO, WE'D , 
KNOW ABOUT IT/ AND YET WE J 
HAVE NO SUCH MACHINE I , 



'BUT IT'S NOT TRUE/ 
' THAT'S A TIME CAPSULE 

. NOT A SPACE SHIP / 
ll'VE TOLD YOU WHT 
I'VE COME / 





Glenn was taken to a 
detention cell . . . 



' ITS UNCANNY/ PROFESSOR 
ARNHALL INVENTED HIS TIME 
CAPSULE IN 2035, AND YET 
THEY'VE NEVER HEARD OF IT 
HERE IN 2535/ THERE HAS 
TO BE A LOGICAL EXPLANA- 
TION / IF I DON'T GET INTO 
THE TIME CAPSULE BY 2:00 
O'CLOCK TOMORROW AFTER- 
NOON, I'LL BE STRANDED 
HERE, AND. . .SAY, WHAT'S 
? IN THE J 




' IT'S A LARGE DISC HANGING IN 
MID- AIR/ BUT WHAT HOLDS IT UP? 
SOMETHING TELLS ME THIS IS 
WHAT I'VE COME FOR/ IT MUST BE 
TREMENDOUSLY LONG. . . AT 
LEAST A MILE / 





Mainly because bf the surprise attack-,olenn 

EASILY SUBDUEOHIS THREE GUARDS ASP PROCEEDED 
TO CHANCE CLOTHES FOR SAFETY PURPOSES. . . 



1 SURE HOPE I CAN PASS IN THIS OUTFIT/ I'VE 

GOT ONE OF THEIR PARALYZING RAY GUNS/ I'VE 

GOT TO FIND OUT ABOUT THAT DISC IN THE SKY/^ 

NEXT STOP... THE LOCAL SPACEPORT/ 




HE JUST STOPPED DEAD 

IN HIS TRACKS. ..FROZEN/ 

THIS IS OUITE A GADGET* 

THE EFFECT PROBABLY 

WEARS OFF IN A FEW 

HOURS / 




l/sxs onlt deserted corridors and stairdays, 
glenn uade mis way from the building to a 
Field where several official cruisers were 
KEPT. 



^'THERE'S THE SPACEPORT/ FROM 

WHAT r OVERHEARD, THESE PEOPLE DON'T HAVE 

NAMES... JUST NUMBERS/ THIS BADGE ON THE 

UNIFORM IS ENGRAVED FR -901 / GOOD THING TO, 

REMEMBER IN CASE I'M STOPPED AND. 

QUESTIONED/ 




I'D LIKE A SEAT 

ON THE NEXTSHIP 

TO MARS, PLEASE/ 

HOW MUCH IS 

THAT? 




Amid the wail of a warning 
siren, Tie jet engines crack- 
led AMD ROARED. IN A MOMENT 
THE SPACE SHIR HAD CLEARED 
THE SROUND AND ZOOMED INTO 




FORM... f^„ w |f j CAN 0NLY W0RK MYVVAY OVER 
TO THOSE BUILDINGS WITHOUT BEING SEEN — 




STEATHILY, GLENN STOLE ACROSS THE AREAWAT 
LEADINS TO THE NEAREST BUILDING .MAKING CERBIN 
HE KEPT CLEAR OF THE SWEEPING ARC-LIGHTS. 



MADE IT WITHOUT BEING SPOTTED / THESE 
BUILDINGS LOOK DESERTED, AND THIS ONE SEEMS J 
TO BE THE MAINTENANCE H.O/H»E TO WORK 
FAST/ THEY'LL MISS ME WHEN THE SHIP'S . 

READY TO TAKE OFF/ 




AFTER INSPECT/MS SEVERAL OFFICES, GLENN 
FINALLY 1 CAME ACROSS THE PROPER ONE. ADJUST- 
ING THE TINY MICRO-FILM CAMERA M HIS HUTCH, 
HE PROCEEDED TO PHOT06RAPH EVERY BLUE- 



PRINT AUtlLASLE/ | Mr , , mM T r .„ , MnF „. 



' STAND HOW IT WORKS / THERE ARE JET ENGINES 
BENEATH THE PLATFORM.SPACED TO WORK AGAINST 
ONE ANOTHER AND SUSTAIN ITS POSITION /AND 

THIS FORMULA EXPLAINS HOW TO UTILIZE 
ORDINARY AIR FOR FUEL/ AMAZING/ 





Pagghh/ my hand/ it's Y let ' s take him ' 

LNUMB/ I CAN'T MOVE IT/7 LOOKS LIKE WE GOT 
^^ HERE JUST. IN TIME/ 
T HE WAS TRYING TO 

STEAL THOSE PAPERS/ 




Returned to earth, olenn was once more 
imprisoned, this time under heavy guard. 
early the next afternoon . 




WELL, I 1 
I CERTAINLY 
I DIDN'T tra- 
vel THAT 

' DISTANCE / 
I MADE THE 
"TRIP IN 10 SEC' 
ONOS SY EMPLOYING 
[THE USE OF A SPACE 
WARP/ 




W A SPACE WARP ? WHY, WE'VE 
BEEN WORKING FOR YEARS, 
TRYING TO DISCOVER THE SE 
CRET OF WARPED SPACE / 




Suddenly, in a bunding flush 
of light, THE VHE CAPSULE 



In the next instant, the 
capsule materialized in 
apnhall's labopatopt. . . 



PROFESSOR ARNHALL/ I'VE 
SOT ff / IT'S ALL ON MICRO- 
FILM, AND... PROFESSOR I 
WHAT'S WRONG? 

' MY HEART. 





A. MOMENT LATER. AS THE SHIP KNIFED THROUGH 
SPACE A SCANT FIVE MILES ABOVE THE EARTH. . , 



( UGGH I COMMANDER... J 
SOMETHING'S WRONG / I 
. I-I CAN'T... BREATHE// 





BUT BEFORE THE 
ORDER COULD BE OBEY- 
ED, THE ENTIRE CREW 
HAD FALLEN TO THE 
FLOOR, CHOKING AND 
GASPING FOR BREATH. 
WITH SUPERHUMAN 
EFFORT, RICK COLTON 
STUMBLED FROM HIS 
SEAT TOWARD THE 
OXYGEN VALVES, BUT 
COLLAPSED BEFORE 
REACHING THEM. THE 
SHIP FLOUNDERED FOR 
AN INSTANT, THEN 
PLUMMETED DOWN 



RtCK AWOXt 
MtfiACLE Iff SOL 

CRASH- 

00 YOU FEEL WELL>| 
ENOUGH TO TALK? j 
WE'VE BEEN 
APPOINTED TO 
INVESTIGATE THE J 
CRASH/ CAN YOU / 
TELL US WHAT/ 
HAPPENED? .T 



£ SWV.\Q* OF Tft£ 

A 



THERE'S DEFINITELY SOME- 
THING WRONG IN THE ATMOS- 
PHERE/ WE'VE FOUND THE AIR 
UNFIT FOR HUMAN 
BREATHING ABOVE, 
25,000 FEET/ /^MECHANISM 



TERRIBLY 
SERIOUS/ THIS 
POISONOUS ELE- 
MENT SEEMS TO , 
HAVE STARTED AT 
THE OUTER FRIN- I 
GES OF EARTH'S 
ATMOSPHERE/ IT'S \ 
CLOSING IN DAY 
BY DAY.. DESCEND- 
ING LOWER AND 
LOWER / 




DAYS PASSEO, WEARY DAYS OF ENDLESS SEARCHINB 



IT SEEMS HOPELESS, RICK / MY 
RADAR-COUNTER INDICATES NO 
PRESENCE OF ANY BODY WITHIN 
A THOUSANO LIGHT YEARS/ 
YOU'D BETTER CHANSE COURSE I 



I DON T KNOW, 
PROFESSOR/ LOOK 
THE INSTRUMENTS/ 
THEY'RE GOING 




^"IT'S A PLANET, Yl DON'T KNOW/ 
AND THE METEOR'S \ I MAY HAVE 
HEADING RIGHT FOR I ERRED, BUT 
IT / WHAT IS IT, jt IT SEFMS TO 
? A BE UNCHARTED/ 
WE'LL BE BLOWN 
TO SMITHEREENS 
WHEN THE METEOR 
CRASHES INTO IT / 




WAIT / T IT'S THE 

FEEL THAT? (GRAVITATIONAL 
WE SEEM / PULL OF THE 
[TO BE ACCELE-j PLANET / IT'S 
RATING / J DRAWING THE 
TING fy-p METEOR EVEN 

'FASTER / NOW WE'RE 
DEFINITELY SUNK, 







Prophetic words . . . for 
with the nervous tension 
of beins faced with death, 
none had considered the 
possibility of deliverance 
by crashing into the 

SEA . . . 




NO REASON 
WHY THEY 
SHOULDN'T/ WE'LL 
EMERGE ONE AT 
A TIME THROUGH 
THE AIR LOCK / 
REMEMBER, KEEP 
THE HATCHES 
SEALED / 





WHAT'S THE SET-UP > 


(/DEFINITELY/ and 


PROFESSOR? DO YOU 


f ANATOMICALLY; THEY 


THINK THESE.. .ER, 


RESEMBLE AN UNDER- 


PEOPLE ARE DEVEL- 


WATER FORM OF LIFE 


OPED MENTALLY ?Ji 


ON EARTH. ..THE ^ 


\\PZt 


LANCELETS 1 jKX 




W gS^Mwg j J?$hHh 


•-v -^ w^,L3^Wm 
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In ANSWER TO 
NICK'S HOPES, 
THEY WENE 
USHENED INTO THE 
LANCELOT'S 
THRONE ROOM, 
WHERE R1CKRR0F- 
FERRED A SMALL 
OBJECT TO THEIR 
QUEEN, INDICATING 
IT TO BE A TRANS- 
LATOR. 



YOUR UPPER ATMOS- 


F\0U ARE *->, 


PHERE IS SIMILAR TO 


1 WASTING YOUR 


EARTH'S, AND WE WISH 


/ TIME, EARTH - 


TO MIGRATE HERE i 


)man> THESE 


BEFORE WE'RE DES - 


1 PEOPLE HAVE 


TROYED/ WE'VE COME 


> ALREADY 


ta TO ASK YOUR {/ 


'COMMITTED THEM- 


■.PERMISSION 1 J^ 


SELVES TO MY 




^GOVERNMENT/ 


jSj^SI^ 


lt1>?~S&MM 


nr .0 *iV™H 




^£Jfti§ 




LijfSstS' < 1 








fS- J/s WW 


^2153 


F^i WKUli 


» ^*&=*<*5«sCT 










' THEN MAYBE OUR JET "^ 

ENGINES WEREN'T DAMAGED 
IN THE CRASH / PERHAPS 
THE WATER HAD 
THE SAME EFFECT V SO THE 
ON THEM AS ON /RATS IN 



Tensely, rick waited to one 
side. . . then, he reached ow', 

GOT YOU/ I 

[ NOW HAND OVER 

'THAT KEY OR 

I'LL KEEP YOUR - 

AIR TUBE d 




IND MOMENTS LATER. . 



WHAT'S YOUR PLAN, RICK ? 
HOW'RE YOU GOING TO 
SURFACE THE SHIP? 




And for me first time since the 

torn CENTURY, HORRIFYINO WW EN- 
SUED. THE ENTIRE COUNTRY OF 
NORDICIA WAS REDUCED TO A MASS 
OF RUBBLE IN A MATTER OF HOURS... 
ALL MADE FOSSIBLE BY THE USE OF 
ATOMIC AND COSMIC FOWER, 




WE'VE SUCCEEDED IN DESTROYING 
THE NORDICIAN FACTORY THAT 
MANUFACTURED THE POISONOUS 
ELEMENT, COMMANDER/ 
THE WAR IS 17 "I NEVER 




IT WAS YOUR EFFORTS THAT 
REALIZED THE SALVATION OF 
ALL MANKIND, COMMANDER 
COLTON/ FOR HEROISM BE- 
YOND THE CALL OF DUTY, I 
AWARD YOU THE UNIVERSAL 

MEDAL OF HONOR / 

CONGRATULATIONS/ 




HYPNOTIC WORLD OF ISHTAR 



For six months the interstellar ship, Ganymede, 
whirled us through strange sections of the Universe. 
We traversed awesome distances, which had been 
beyond the reaches of civilization before the now 
famous F.T.L. Drive had enabled a few ships to cross 
the intergalactic voids. 

Past differences between the intelligent life-forms 
of Mars, Earth, and Venus were long since forgotten, 
and we had now been sent on one of the first mis- 
sions of exploration for the newly-formed Solar 
Federation. 

I, Bryan Douglas of Earth, had as my companions 
on the journey Snarn of Venus, the jovial, green 
frog-man, and the sardonic, seven feet tall Xandu, of 
Mars. 

For months, our ship had passed through deserted 
regions of nothingness, where only a terrible black- 
ness stretched about us for millions of light years." 

Finally, Xandu stiffened at the Radar controls. 
"I've got a blip in the region of the nearest Binary 
Star," he muttered cautiously, "it's a body roughly 
the size of Mercury!" 

"A planet!" shouted Snarn exultantly. "It's time 
we spotted one!" 

This could mean a whole new world — a world of 
life and beauty. On the other hand, as the cynical 
Martian pointed out, it could mean death for all of 
us! 

Quite suddenly, a black speck against the disc of 
the star which was its sun, was visible, and shortly 
after, with the nimble Snarn at the controls, we 
landed on the sunlit side of the small world we had 
found ! 

After the cautious Xandu had reported the atmos- 
phere fit to breathe, we strapped on our ray guns, and 
stepped carefully from the Ganymede! 

I was amazed to find that the scenery resembled 
that of Earth, only the vegetation was more luxuriant 
than anything I had seen there! Snarn and Xandu 
were also delighted! Snarn was chuckling happily to 
♦ himself, while even the unemotional Xandu seemed 
impressed by the beauty of the new planet. 

"Let's start out now!" Snarn exclaimed irrepres- 
sibly, "Surely nothing on this glorious planet could 
be harmful! It may even be uninhabited." 

At that moment there was a rustling in the verdant 
foliage, and before my startled eyes stood an elderly 
Human, surrounded by a group of young people! 

The girls were breathtakingly lovely,.and the young 
men were straight and tall, with finely chiseled fea- 
tures. Their manner, as they surge'd toward us, was 
warm and friendly.-* 

The older Human, apparently the leader of the 
group, stepped forward and asked which of us was 
master of the ship. 

1 replied that I was captain of the expedition, and 



he drew me aside. He told me that his name was Dr. 
Kurt Mardstone, and that he had been ship-wrecked 
on this planet, Ishtar, many years before. 

"I was astonished to find humanoid life here," he 
went on to say. "And such Humans! The kindest, 
most charming people I had ever met! Naturally, 
having found a Utopia, I had no desire to leave. I 
married a glorious Ishtarian woman, and have been 
divinely happy for almost twenty years!" 

I agreed that Ishtar was indeed a Utopia. "But, 
you've seen nothing yet!"' exclaimed Dr. Mardstone 
rapturously. "You must visit our lovely city, Enwon, 
as my guests!" 

I called to Snarn and Xandu, who were chatting 
gayly with the group of youths and maidens, and in- 
formed them of Dr. Mardstone's invitation to stay 
with him while we made our exploration of the 
planet. [ 

Led by our host, we walked the short distance to 
the fabulous city of Eriwon. Glittering fountains of 
solid gold gleamed in the warm, bright sunshine; 
sparkling crystal towers soared into the purple sky. 
A dazzling array of tropical flowers bloomed every- 
where, and the soft, balmy air was heavily scented 
with their sweet perfume. The streets were of a 
golden metal, and the entire city sparkled with clean- 
liness ! 

Handsome, young men and women lounged on 
the sunny terraces, or sauntered contentedly down the 
shining streets. 

Xandu, Snarn and I were captivated as we walked 
alongside Dr. Mardstone toward his home. 

"I can't blame you for never wanting to leave!" I 
exclaimed. "I'm only sorry we must." 

Dr. Mardstone laughingly responded, "But, why 
speak of leaving? You've only just arrived!" 

"Ah, but we are explorers," Xandu broke in. "We 
are used to visiting places, and leaving after a short 
time !" 

"Well, we shan't speak of your leaving yet," Dr. 
Mardstone stated firmly, "Herewe are at my home!" 

Dr. Mardstone's wife and daughter were standing 
in the flowered courtyard waiting for us. I thought 
I had seen all the beauty there was in the world, but 
Mardstone's wife, and especially his daughter, were 
ravishing! I fell in love with Lorna the moment I 
saw her, and judging from the ecstatic look on 
Snarn's green face, and the quiet admiration on 
Xandu's, they too found her beauty thrilling! I de- 
termined then and there to take Lorna with me when 
we left. 

Dr. and Mrs. Mardstone were faultless hosts dur- 
ing our stay on Ishtar. Only when we spoke of leav- 
ing their eyes veiled, and one of them would change 
the subject. 

I became rather uneasy because of this, and decided 



one morning to stroll down to the Ganymede with 
Snarn and Xandu, to radio Earth of our discovery. 

Lorna found us in the garden, and linking her arm 
through mine, murmured softly, "Do you leave us 
already, Bryan?" 

"Only for a short while, Lorna," I replied. "We 
have business at the ship. But, I assure you, I won't 
leave before I've spoken to your father about a most 
important matter!" 

Lorna smiled, but Snarn and Xandu threw me a 
look of suspicion, almost distaste. However, since 
neither of them gave any indication of what was 
annoying them, I forgot it as the three of us trudged 
to the Ganymede in silence. 

Once there, I turned on the ultra-beam radio, but 
before Earth could be contacted, Snarn cried out in 
consternation, "By the stars! Look!" 

Three hideous, slime- dripping Things of a shape- 
less, gelatinous substance slithered toward us from 
their hiding place in the air-lock. 

Before I could draw my ray gun, one of them 
wrapped itself around me in a slimy, death-Iike em- 
brace! I could feel its clammy tentacles crushing the 
life from me, and then everything went black! 

When I regained consciousness, I was lying in the 
forest! Dr. Mardstone, his wife and Lorna were 
bending over me, and Snarn and Xandu were shak- 
ing themselves groggily. 

"Good grief!" I gasped. "What happened? What 
were those ghastly things?'* 

"What things?" asked Dr. Mardstone, in alarm. 
Snarn, Xandu and I began trying to explain what we 
had seen. 

The Mardstones' looked horrified. "But, you must 
be mistaken," Lorna cried. "No such monsters exist 
on our beautiful planet!" 

"Indeed not!" interposed Dr. Mardstone. "It must 
be imagination, or perhaps you were overcome by 
climatic differences. The air here is slightly thinner 
than that of earth." 

"It wouldn't affect me? clipped Xandu. "The air 
of Mars is one-fifth as dense as this!" 

Xandu had an odd expression on his saturnine 
face, as he stated brusquely, "We are leaving Ishtar 
immediately! We have already been gone longer than 
our allotted time!" 

"And," I broke in, turning to Lorna, "I want you 
to come with me, as my wife!" 

Before she could answer, Snarn whirled toward me, 
his scaly, green fists clenched. "Bryan, you foolish 
Earthman," he stormed. "It is / who loves Lorna, and 
she loves me! We are going to be married!" 

"Please," began Lorna, but at that moment Xandu, 
his red face hard with anger, drew out his ray gun. 
Before I realized what he was about to do, he shot 
Dr. Mardstone, his wife, and Lorna. 

Instantly, they turned into the grisly, slimy mon- 
sters that had attacked us, only now, they lay mo- 
tionless on the ground, exuding a greenish liquid. 

Incredulously, Snarn and I turned to Xandu, as he 



calmly replaced his ray gun in its holster. 

"How did you know?" I stammered, while the 
poor, plump Snarn sat down heavily on a rock, and 
Stared dazedly at the Things heaped on the ground. 
"Very simple," said the taciturn Xandu. "You are 
an Earthman, this silly, little Venusian is a frog-man, 
while / am a Martian standing seven feet high! How 
could we possibly find the same woman attractive?" 

"I saw her as a beautiful, blue-eyed brunette," I 
cried. 

"And I thought she was a ravishing frog-girl, with 
gorgeous blue hair,*' moaned Snarn. 

"While I thought she was a Martian," Xandu con- 
tinued, "just as 1 have seen everyone, except Mard- 
stone, as Martians on this planet! They are, I realize 
now, super-hypnotists, who can make people see them 
precisely as they wish to be seen." 

"So, that's why the Mardstones turned into those 
Things when we tried to contact Earth!" I exclaimed, 
"The radio waves interfered with the hypnotic rays!" 

Suddenly, we saw the strange monsters of Ishtar 
coming for us! They had turned themselves into 
all manner of things to frighten us — huge dragons, 
spitting flames, raging lions, lumbering dinosaurs, 
and other nightmare visions impossible to describe I 

We ran for our lives! Snarn was caught, a?id 
crushed by an enormous python I lost sight of 
Xandu, and as I jumped into the ship, I feared that 
I had been the only one to escape. But, I was relieved 
to find that Xandu had arrived before me. 

"Blast off!" he cried. I slammed down on the firing 
switch, and the surging jets threw me to the deck. 

Soon we were rocketing away from the mad world 
of Ishtar. I set the controls toward Earth, and strode 
over to the window where Xandu was standing. 

"Poor Snarn." I murmured sadly. "I hope he really 
was dead! Who knows what those monsters would 
do to him if he were still alive?" 

"Oh, he was quite dead," Xandu replied. "Didn't 
you notice that his body became colorless when the 
python coiled around him? He was completely grey 
when I saw him lying on the ground !" 

I spun around and stared, horror-stricken, at 
Xandu. His face was drawn, as he stammered, "What 
is it, Bryan? You look so strange!" 

I drew my ray gun, and enjoyed watching the sear- 
ing beam tear into the form of Xandu. Slowly, he 
writhed to the floor, and before my sickened eyes 
dissolved into a green, pulpy mass. 

The monster groaned, and as he was dying, man- 
aged to gasp out, "How did you know that / had 
killed Xandu„and taken his place in order to get to 
Earth?" 

I stared with loathing at the dying monster. "You 
were very clever," I said bitterly, "but, you made one 
fatal mistake. My friend Xandu 'could not have seen 
Snarn turn color as he died. You see, Martians are 
color-blind!" 

THE END 




' YOU ESCAPED BEING BLOWN TO BITS WITH MARS, 
BUT YOU MAY NOT BE SO LUCKY ON EARTH / IF THE 
METEORITES CONTINUE TO FOLLOW THEIR COURSE, 
THE DESTRUCTION OF EARTH WILL BE NEXT / 



Wrapped in 
their gravity 
cloaks, cosmo 
andnaphtaili 

LEFT THE 
MOON BY ONE 
OF THE CRATER, 
ENTRANCES 
WHERE COSMO 
HAD MOORED 
HIS SRKE-SHIP. 
JUST AHEAD 
OF THEM, DEUEL 
STREAKED 
BACK TOWARD 
JUPITER AND 
ONE OF ITS 
SMALL SATEL- 
LITES OF 
WHICH HE WAS 
WE SOVERNOR 



I WAS LUCKY TO BE ON SPACE-SHIP " 
DUTY THE DAY THE METEORITES LANDED 
ON MARS/ THOSE OF US WHO WERE 
OUT IN SPACE THAT DAY ARE ALL THAT 
IS LEFT OF MY POOR PLANET 





While cosmo and naphtaiu headed back to 
earth, deuel reached the secret sfuce 
station he had built on his satellite. . . 



'ANOTHER PLANET ALMOST DESTROYED / BY 
FINDING THESE LOST CREATURES WHO WERE 
DRIFTING IN SPACE, AND EXPERIMENTING UNTIL 
I FOUND THE RAYS TO CONTROL THEM, I WILL 
SOON BE THE MOST POWERFUL MAN IN THE 
UNIVERSE / 




' I WILL OESTROY ALL WORLDS BUT JUPITER, '""^ 
AND I WH.L HAVE CONTROL OVER THAT AND ALL 
THE OTHER SATELLITES BEFORE LONG / PERHAPS 
IT WILL BE WELL TO SEND A FEW METEORITES 
TO DESTROY COSMO AND THE GIRL BEFORE 
THEY REACH EARTH/ 




— — — — — -^— — — — — — — — — — — 

Svddenw, as cosmo's space ship was half-way 
between moon and earth, several op the 
human mreomres, suided by deuel's con- 

TROLLINB PAYS, TPAVELINS WITH THEIR USUAL 
FRISHTFUL SPEED ANO UNEXPEC TEO NESS, STRUCK 
THE SHIP ANO BLASTEO IT APAPT 




The force of the explosion blew cosmo and 
napthaili into airspace, while the meteorite 
monsters swept on their destructive way. . 



WOW/ THAT WAS A CLOSE ONE/ 
THROW YOUR GRAVITY CLOAK AWAY, 
NAPHTA1L1/ MAYBE WE CAN FLOAT 
AWHILE, ANO HOPE A SPACE PATROL^ 

SHIP COMES ALONG AND 
RESCUES US/ , 




K 



SO FAR THE HUMAN METEORITES 
HAVE NEVER ATTACKED ANY- 
THING LESS THAN A PLANET / 
IT'S STRANGE THAT OUR LITTLE 
SPACE SHIP SHOULD HAVE BEEN 
HONORED BY A 
I DON'T I^B SPECIAL 
UNDERSTAND M» ATTACK/ 




I FEEL THESE MONSTERS ARE 
BEING DIRECTED BY A HIGHER 
INTELLIGENCE --A TRAITOR IN 
ONE OF THE SPHERES/THEIR ATTACK 
ON OUR SPACE SHIP WAS MEANT 
TO KEEP ME FROM GETTING BACK 
TO EARTH AND 
STARTING OUT V LOOK/ A 
ON MY J[ PATROL SHIP/ 

MISSION/ J\^V WE'RE SAVED/ 




The patr ol ship was from 

EAPTH. , . | r . M G| _ AD you CAM£ 



WITH THE PATROL SHIP, PROFESSOR 
--AND I SEE YOU HAVE THE 
EQUIPMENT WE PLANNED TO USE/, 
IF YOU WILL TAKE 
NAPHTAILI BACK TO>* YES , YES- 
EARTH, III START/ IT IS MOST 
OUT IMMEDIATELY / IMPORTANT, COSMO/ 
ON MY MISSION/ 




I AM ASSURED NOW THAT YOU ARE 
RIGHT — THAT THESE THINGS ARE 
BEING DIRECTED/ BUT WE MUST 
DEAL IMMEDIATELY WITH THE ME- 
TEORITES THEMSELVES , BEFORE 
THEY CAN ATTACK AGAIN, ANO THEN 
SEARCH FOR THE TRAITOR/ rj& 




' : . . : ■ ■ . .. ' -^ ~ ~ ~ 

A FEW MINUTES LATER, COSMO, DRESSED IN A STRANGE, FLAMIHB 
COSTUME JNVENTED BY THE PROFESSOR, AND COPIED FROM THE 
APPEARANCE OF THE HUMAN METEORITES, WAS SENT THROUSH 
SPACE ON THE FASTEST ROCKET YET DESIGNED BY MAN, AND ON THE 
MOST PERILOUS MISSION EVER UNDERTAKEN BY AN EARTHMAN / 




TTHIS ROCKET WILL SEND ME INTO THEIR 
MIDST AT PRACTICALLY THEIR OWN SPEED / 
THE AIR-RESISTANCE WILL MAKE MY 
FLAMES SEEM AS SCINTILLATING AS 
THEIR BODIES.AND I'LL BE 
INDISTINGUISHABLE FROM THEM/ 




Back on earth, the professor and 
the president of the united count- 
ries of earth, and several members 
of congress, worriedly watched 
their interplanetary television. 



AND YOU THINK COSMO CAN ENDURE 
THE INFERNO THE HUMAN METEORITES J 
HAVE MADE OF POOR VENUS, 
PROFESSOR BLACKWOOD ? 




I HAD TWO SUITS MADE 
FOR HIS DISGUISE/ THE 
OUTER COVER IS OF TER- 
RESTRIAL SILICA WITH A 
FLAME SURFACE I INVEN- 
TED/ THE INNER SUIT, 

WHICH ALSO COVERS HIS 
FACE AND HEAD.WILL RE- 
SIST HEAT, COLD, RAYS 
AND MAGNETIZATION /AND 
HE CARRIES WITH HIM THE 
NEW RAY I HAVE KEPT A ^ 
SECRET UNTIL 
NOW/ 




("UNLESS ZEBULON-RAYS ARE ^ 
STRONG ENOUGH TO BLAST THESE 
METEORITES BACK INTO SPACE, WE 
ARE ALL INDEED LOST/ EVEN NOW, 
THEY COULD EASILY BE ON THEIR 
WAY TO EARTH / 




OUR MOST SENSITIVE RADAR WARNING SYSTEMS 
HAVE BEEN USELESS IN PROTECTING THE PLANETS 
FROM THE METEORS / AT THE SPEED WITH WHICH 
THEY TRAVEL, 43 MILE9 A SECOND-- NO ONE CAN 
EVEN SEE THEM UNTIL A SPLIT- SECOND 
BEFORE THEY LAND / 




BACK ON VENUS. COSMO REALIZED HE WAS NOT 

only fighting ran his own life, but met/re 

OF ALL THE EXISTING PLANETS/ 

r , 

' I VE GOT TO TAKE A CHANCE/ 
UGH/IT'S LIKE KNOCKING OVER_/ 
BUILDING/ 




V 



HAS HE ANY WAY OF COMMUNICATING WITH 
THE OTHERS, OR DO ALL THEIR IMPULSES COME "l 
FROM AN OUTER CONTROL, AS I HAVE SUSPECTED? 




The human meteorite sot to its feet, 
furiously trying to bis loose cosmo, who 
clung to its back. . . l- , — st 



' IF I'VE FIGURED RIGHT, THE MASTER MIND 
CALCULATES HIS MONSTERS HAVE DONE ENOUGH 
DAMAGE TO VENUS, AND IT'S TIME TO SEND 
THEM BACK WHERE THEY CAME FROM/ 




Suddenly the creature stof- 
feo struggling as though 
some inner force had given it 
a command. stiffening, it rose 
with meteoric flashing speed, 
carryi ng the earthman with 

IT. 




AS COSMO CLUNG TO THE SACK 
OF THE METEORITE HE HAD 
KNOCKED DOWN, THE GREAT HORDE 
HURTLEO BACK THROUGH THE 
SKY ON THE WAY TO THE SPACE 
FROM WHICH THEY CAME, AND 
FROM WHERE THEY WOULD COME 
AGAIN AND AGAIN, UNTIL THE 
WHOLE UNIVERSE UXS DESTROYED. 





» WHAT IS YOUR PLAN ? AND WHAT ' 


WILL THIS NEW RAY OF YOURS DO TO 


THEM ? WHY HAVE THESE THINGS / 


COME OUT OF SPACE TO j— -' 


^ DESTROY US f , y 


Wf$ 



' ACCEPTING THE PLANETESIMAL HYPOTHESIS, THESE 
METEORIC BODIES COULD BE THE DEBRIS OF EVOLUTION - 
FRAGMENTS LEFT OVER AS PARTS OF PLANETESIMALS THAT, 
WERE DESTROYED BEFORE ACHIEVING FULL GROWTH / 




THESE FLAMING FRAGMENTS 
HAVE SOMEHOW ASSUMED « 

ALIEN LIFE -FORM/ I FEEL < 
THAT SOMEONE ON ONE OF 
THE PLANETS WHO DISCOVER- 
ED THESE LOST CREATURES 
DRIFTING IN SPACE HAS 
LEARNED TO DIRECT THEIR 
MALEVOLENT FORCES TO 
FURTHER HIS OWN ENDS / 





W THE PLANETOID MPETUS, 
SATELLITE OF SATURN, A PUBLIC 
OFFICIAL, ZORKA, PLAYED A DOUBLE 
POLE, ONLY TO BE TRAPPED BY JOHN 
MORGAN, SPECIAL INVESTICATOR OF 
THE EARTH COUNCIL SECURITY 
FORCE, AND OUT OF ZORKA'S TREA- 
CHERY BREW A PLOT FOR VENeeANCE 
WHICH THREATENED THE SAFETY 
OF ALL JAPETUS/ 




THE USUAL PUNISHMENT FOR SPACE PIRACY IS S 
DEATH I BUT J CANNOT BRING MYSELF TO PASS A 
DEATH SENTENCE ON YOU/ 
INSTEAD, YOU SHALL 

SENT TO CALLISTO-- TO // DON'T THINK THIS 
LIVE OUT YOUR DAYS IN//ISTHE END.THARK f 
EXILE /TAKE HIM J^-A I'LL HAVE MY REVENGE 
AWAY / , — "&=4 ON ALL OF YOU SOMEDAY/ 




I WON'T ROT ON CALLISTO 
I'LL BE BACK/YOU'LL PAY FOR 
THIS, MORGAN/ AND YOU, TH ARK 



3R \ 
RK/j 




I NEVER ^ 
WOULD HAVE 
BELIEVED 
THAT ZORKA 
WOULD DO^ 
THIS TO ■ 


^ CREED CAN DO ■ 
STRANGE THINGS TO 
MEN/ I DIDN'T IN - 
1 TENO TO HURT YOU, 
> THARK/ BUT I WAS 
DUTY-BOUND TO RUN 


fc mi ajfl 


THE SPACE PIRATES 
l TO JUSTICE / I ^ 
fc DID MY JOB/ M 






\ '**.] 




W/^^ 



IE 



OF COURSE, MORGAN— I 
UNDERSTAND / AND NOW, MY 
FRIEND, YOU MUST RETURN TO 
EARTH AND THE COUNCIL 
CHAMBERS, 





WE HAVE NOTHING TO FEAR FROM 
ZORKA /IN A FEW HOURS HE WILL BE 
ON CALLISTO/ IT'S GETTING LATE.DARLING/ I 
I'LL HAVE TO START FOR EARTH SOON-^ 
THE NEXT CONVOY LEAVES 
AN HOUR/ I 




An hour later, at the space port, as the earth- 

BOUHD CONVOY BLASTED OFF. . . | J ; pMEHr , w - \ 

FEEL SOMETHING U 

TERRIBLE IS GOING 

HAPPEN BEFORE 

SEE JOHN) 




Slowly, the weeks passed, and on callisto, the 
"devil's island"of the salaxy, a sr oup of outlaws, 
headed by zokka, hatched a plot, . ~ 



WELL.BENOR 

DID YOU GET 

THEM? 




QUICK / INTO THE SHIPS 
BLAST OFF/ MEET AT T 


AND V, 
ETHYSM 

m 


- _2 


CT * Tl 


ijfe: 
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Z ATER, ON THE BARREN, POPE - 
BODING PLANETOID TETHYS, SA- 
TELL I TE OF URANIS, THESE SPACE 
CRIMINALS CATHERED,AND ZORKA'S 
EVIL MIND HATCHED YET ANOTHER 
PLAN. 



WE'RE SAFE HERE ON 
TETHYS/ IT'LL TAKE AN ARMY TO 
DRIVE US OUT OF THESE CAVES/ 
AND HERE, WE'RE GOING TO FORM 
OUR OWN ARMY/ 



JUST AS CALLI5T0 IS THE 
PRISON OF THE GALAXY.WE'LL 
TURN TETHYS INTO THE HEAD- 
QUARTERS OF CRIME/ WE'LL 

BRING TOGETHER EVERY OUTLAW 
IN THE GALAXY, RAID THE 
SPACELANES, BURN AND KILL , 
AND GROW RICH/ WE'LL BUILD 




ZORKA CARRIED OUT HIS PUN t THE SCUM OF THE GALAXY GATHERED ON TETHYS, AND HE LOOSED A 
BRUTAL REIGN OF TERROR, WHICH SHOWED MERCY TO NO ONE f 




But in the back of zorka's twisted mind was 
a scheme — a burning flame that kept alive 
the blazing hatred of his revenge. and one 
dat, zorka revealed the boldest stroke 

OF ALL / 




'THAT'S RIGHT/ WE'RE GOING TO TAKE THE 
I JAPETUS/ AND WE'LL START 8Y 
. CAPTURING MALOR, THE CAPITOL/ I HAVE A 
FEW SCORES TO SETTLE THERE/ 

BUT SUPPOSE THEY CONTACT 1 
| THE EARTH COUNCIL, AND 
^THEY SEND THE SECURITY 
'; FORCE AFTER US ? . 




THE ATMOSPHERE PUMPING 
STATION FOR JAPETUS IS 
LOCATED IN MALOR/ IF WE 
CONTROL THAT, THEY'LL 
DO ANYTHING WE SAY/ OR 
ELSE WE'LL SMASH THE 
STATION, AND BLAST OFF, 
AND SIT BACK WHILE THE 
WHOLE PLANETOID DIES 




LANDING IN AN ISOLATED 
SECTION OF JAPETUS, ZORKA 
MOVED HIS MEN INTO POSITION 
TO ATTACK THE DIRECTORATE 
BUILDING . 



RALEN —TAKE A DOZEN S. 
MEN AND SEIZE THE ATMOS-) 
PHERE PLANT/ WE'LL I 

CAPTURE THE DIRECTORATE^ 





THARK'S GUARDS FOUGHT BRAVELY, BUT FUTILELY, AGAINST 
THE BRUTAL OUTLAWS, AND WERE SLAIN TO THE LAST MAN/ 
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PERHAPS/AND PERHAPS 
NOT/ WE'LL CONTACT THARK, 
AND LET HIM KNOW THAT 
WE HOLD THE ATMOSPHERE 
PLANT, AND HIS DAUGHTER/ 
HE'LL GIVE IN TO MY DE 
MANDS/ HE'LL MAKE ME 
DIRECTOR OF 

JAPETUS/ _f— ' MY FATHER 
IS NO COWARD/ 
YOU CAN'T 
BULLY HIM/ 




LATER, ON THE TELE-COMMUNI- 
CATOR. 



WE MEET AGAIN, THARK/ 
LISTEN CLOSELY/ YOUR DAUGHTER 
MIRA IS IN MY POWER/I CONTROL 
THE ATMOSPHERE STATION/EITHER 
YOU APPOINT ME DIRECTOR, AND 
AGREE THAT MIRA I 
BECOMES MY WIFE, PTHERE CAN ' 
OR ELSE , SHE »-^ONLY BE ONE 
DIES/ SM~ ANSWER, ZORKA/lJ 



The conversation ended, then the 
wise thark moved quickly. . - 

jandro/take the fastest mini - 
jet space cruiser, and proceed to 
earth / tell john morgan at 
earth council headquarters what 
happened/ go 




SUDDENLY. 




ZORKA AND GALON CARRIED THE UNCONSCIOUS 
GIRL TO THE SEALED ATMOSPHERE ROOM OF 
THE PUMPING STATION. . 



LATER, IN THE STREETS OF MALOR, TERROR GRIPPED THE 
HEARTS OF THE PEOPLE AS THET HEARD AN ANNOUNCEMENT 
OVER THE AUDIO-ATTENUATOR, LOCATED IN THE PUMPING 
STATION .. . JJf — 





QUICKLY.ZORKA BLASTED OFF, LEAVING THE 
PL ANETOID TO ITS HORRIBLE FATE/ 



ALL THE WIRING IS INTACT/ BUT 
HE SMASHED A PLUTONIUM RADIA- 
TION VALVE/ I'VE SENT TO EARTH 
FOR ONE/ IN THE MEANTIME, I'VE 
ORDERED EVERY SPARE OXYOEN 
TANK FROM OUR SPACE SHIPS 
OPENED INTO THE PUMPING 
OUTPUT/ BUT, AT BEST.THAT'LL 
LAST ONLY FOR A DAY/ 




HOWEVER, I HOPE OUR MAN 
WILL BE BACK BEFORE THEN / 
I'VE HAO ZORKA TRACKED ON 
THE VIEWSCOPE/ HE'S 
HEADING FOR TETHYS/ 
I'M GOING AFTER HIM/ 




Soon. . . | 


SHOOT HIM, JOHN/S 
DONT MINDMV^V 
ME 1 ■^^THERES 

M ^f ONLY ONE IONS 

■ ^l chance/ i 
7 HKmust take it/ 


TAKE ■ 

ANOTHER ■ 

STEP, AND ■ 

SHE ^L 

DIES/ m 






3^1 



Pfc^B THERE/ YOU ftoNT BE ANYJ 
^^L TROUBLE AFTER THIS/ ifl 




TO ^Ij'iV B^' 
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w / ^B^ym^A ' i 


L 
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Morgan brought his prisoner back tomalor, 

A ND... [~ 



THE SPARE PART CAME JUST 
IN TIME, MORGAN/ THE 
STATION IS WORKING AGAIN, 
TTHANKSTOYOU/ 




Tfie bonds William and I bougbf 
•for our counftj's defense _ 
helped build a bouse for us! -A 



HOW U. S. SAVINGS BONDS PAID OFF 
FOR MRS. ROSE NYSSE OF BRISTOL, PA. 



i 

'I 



"There's nothing more wonderful than a house 

and garden of your own,''' says Mrs. Nysse, 

"and no surer way to own one than to save for it 

through U. S. Savings Bonds and the 

safe, sure Payroll Savings Plant'' 




M.s 



pNysi 



"In 1942 Will:am and I 
started making U. S. 
Savings Bond? a part 
of our plan for financial 
security. I joined the 
Payroll Savings Plan 
at the Sweetheart Soap 
Co. where I work, and 
hegan buying a $100 
bond a month, knowing 
my money was safe and 
working for me. U. S. 
Savings Bonds certain- 
ly make saving easier!" 




"Savings Bonds akin 
made a $S,000 dow 
payment on our house! 
says Mrs. Ny 



Al- 



$8,000 just in bonds 
bought through Payroll 
Savings, and we are 
keeping right on. When 
we retire, our bonds will 
mako the difference be- 
tween comfort and just 
getting hy. Bonds offer 
a patriotic and practi- 
cal way to security.'' 




Yoo can do what+he Mysses are doing 
-ine-Kmefo stari-is noivl 

Maybe you can't save quite as much as 
William and Rose Nysse; maybe you can 
save more. But the important thing is to 
start noiv! It only takes three simple steps. 
1 . Make the big decision — to put saving first — 
before you even draw your pay. 
2- Decide to save a regular amount system- 
atically, week after week, or month after month. 
Even small sums, saved on a systematic basis, 
become a large sum in an amazingly short time! 
3, Start saving by signing up today in the 
Payroll Savings Plan where you work. 
You'll be providing security not only for 
yourself and your family, but for the 
blessed free way of life that's so very im- 
portant to every American. 

FOR YOUR SECURITY, AND YOUR 
COUNTRY'S TOO, SAVE NOW- 
THROUGH REGULAR PURCHASE OF 
U. S. SAVINGS BONDS! 




Your government does not pay for this advertisement. It is donated by this publication In 

cooperation with the Advertising Council and the AU&jswk Publishers of America as 

a public service. 



An Amazing NEW HEALTH SUPPORTER BELT 



I *" "•" "«««":; 
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POSTURE BAD? 
Got a 'Bay Window'? 




DOE5 a bulging "bay window" make you look and feel 
year* older than you really are? Then here, at last, 
is the answer to your probleml "Chevalier", the wonder- 
ful new adjustable health supporter belt is scientifically 
constructed ta help you look and feel years younger! 

" [HEUHUER 

LIFTS AND FLATTENS YOUR 
BULGING "BAY WINDOW" 

Why go on day after day with an "old-man's" mid-section bulge 
...or with a tired bach that needs posture support? Just see 
how "Chevalier" brings you vital control where you need it 
mast! "Chevalier" has a built-in strap. You adjust the belt the 
way you want. Presto! Your "bay-window" bulge is lifted in . . . 
Rattened out— yet you feel wonderfully comfortable! 



DO YOU ENVY MEN 

who can 
'KEEP ON THEIR FEET'? 

and then he got a 

"cmvAusk" . . , 



Healthful, Enjoyable Abdominal Control 

It's greoll You con wear "Chevalier" all day long. 

- ■-•-■ l - — ■• <--' -onstricted. That's 

h clolh plus the 
onulittd fit. The 
to scientific facts 

.jlthful "lift" you 
ful f( 




/ 
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Rear View 
FITS SNUG AT 
SMALL of BACK 

Firm, comfortable 
support. Feels good! 



rleblefobr 

perspiration. So that you con 
change it regularly we Include 
on extra pouch. Limited offer. 
Order yours today. 




SEND NO MONEY: *>,,. coupon 



RONNIE SALES, INC. Dept. 9311-E 
487 Broadway, New York 13, N.Y. 

' FREE TRIAL a CHEVALIER HEALTH- 

wilt pay postman J3.98 (plus postage) with 

ides my FREE pouch. In 10 days, 

i CHEVALIER to you and you will return 

rwise my payment will be o Full and final 



(Send >J 



* measure is handy; 



I enclose payment 



INC., Dept. 9311-E 487 Broadway, «. Y. 13, N. Y. j ™» s™..,™. W mi «f™jp,tvilw.. j 
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